76                         Morocco Awakes
Morocco That proud old man, a shereef of the blood
of the Prophet, who had in his time made history, was
taken away as a captive to the headquarters of his rival
Abd-el-Krim As they carried him away he cried out
to the people gathered round, 'Laugh at the fall of
Raisuh! Rejoice at his humiliation! But the day is
coming when you will gladly give all you possess to
have him back again It will be too late then It is
too late now I go forth to die 91
Abd-el-Krim was now Cock of the North, master of
the Riff, the Ghomara, and a large part of the Jibala
Large contingents of Jibahs, by no means to be despised
as fighting-men, had reinforced his tried stalwarts from
the Beni Unaghel and neighbouring tribes His RifF
state was working well; his government was efficient;
his regular soldiers had armed themselves with the
artillery and machine guns captured from the Spani-
ards Prayers were said in his name throughout the
Riff, a matter of equal significance to the proclamation
of a European monarch., and there can be no doubt
that, carried away by success and ambition, he already
dreamed of becoming Sultan of all Morocco
Meanwhile the French had not been idle Marshal
Lyautey, though recovering from a severe illness, ap-
preciated the situation in a manner to be expected from
a man of his genius He decided to advance and occupy
the line of the Vergha river and abandoned for the
time being the idea of subduing the Tache de Taza,
which, along with the Middle Atlas, provided patches
of dissidence in French Morocco This advance
alarmed Abd-el-Krim., who seemed to have been gen-
uinely apprehensive of a French invasion, although
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